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bring them into the French zone, cc Oh ! but we
are not advocating that/' I cried, turning to Lord
Curzon, " are we, sir ? " "I certainly am not," he
replied, u and I believe you agree with me."
Another time, I was in his room when he was
reading over to Lord Hardingc, Sir John Tilley and
myself the draft of a note which he proposed to send
to the French Ambassador. It was half-past two,
and none of us had lunched. When he had finished,
he asked Lord Hardingc and Sir John Tilley
whether they had any comment to offer, and
seemed rather disappointed by their prompt dis-
claimer, which was probably due more to hunger
than to anything else. Turning to me he said,
" And Major Young ? You are, 1 think, the most
persistent critic of the poor policies I venture to put
forward from time to time. May I ask how my
latest effort strikes you ? " cfi Well, sir," I said,
cc you rather muzzle me by asking me like that. I
don't like to say anything.53 " Oh, but you en-
tirely misapprehend my meaning, Major Young,35
he rejoined. tf I value and welcome your criti-
cism/3 and when I then made a suggestion, he
readily adopted it,
I liked Lord Curzon, and got on very well with
him, as I felt that his pompous manner was nothing
more than a lifelong pose. I do not believe half of
the malicious stories that are told about him, and
am convinced that a great number of the authentic
sayings were delivered half in fun to see whether the
man he was talking to was really so foolish as to take
him seriously. He wrote me a charming letter in
his own hand when I left the Foreign Office, and I
shall always remember it as a great privilege to have
served under him*

